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THE WAR GAVE YOU 


REG.U.S. PAT. OFF. 


Nu} O 
The Pure White Mineral Oil for the 
Treatment of Constipation 


YEAR ago America was getting practi- 
cally all its minéral g*l from German 
and Belgian refineries, where it was 

manufactured from Russian crudes. 

Then came the war. Importations ceased, and soon 
Russian mineral oil was obtainable only at prohibitive 
prices, 

But mineral oil had become a vital necessity. Doctors 
everywhere were prescribing it. Thousands of men 
and women had found the mineral oil treatment for 
constipation of inestimable benefit. 

Recognizing the existence of this widespread demand, 
the Standard Oil Company (New Jersey) now offers 
in Nujol an American mineral oil equal in every re- 











A PURE W . ; . 
MINERAL ereatest oil refiners. It conforms strictly to the requirements of the 
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spect to the best grade of Russian oil. 


Nujol is pure white, odorless and tasteless. It is produced under the 
most exacting conditions of accuracy in the laboratories of the world’s 


mineral oil treatment for constipation, which is recognized as one of 
the most Important Of recent discoveries in medicine. 


| owen wee Write for “The Rational Treatment of Constipation,” an informative 
SANERAL. COE treatise on constipation and the mineral oil treatment. Ask your drug- 
gist for Nujol, or send 75c. in money or stamps for a trial pint 


bottle. \ddress Dept. M. 


STANDARD OIL COMPANY 


(NEW JERSEY) 
BAYONNE NEW JERSEY 
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CATCHING THE JUNE BRIDES IN PREHISTORIC TIMES 
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Efficiency 
HIS age is inspired by methods for the 
promoting of efficiency. Executive 
and other offices are made picturesque by 
various mechanical de- 
vices installed to that 
end. 

Of course there are 
phases of labor that 
mechanism has not yet 
been able to stimulate 
or even assist. The 
lawyer has no machine 
that will facilitate his 
gathering of authorities 
to cite against an opponent; the preacher 
has no mechanical device that will make 
his exordium animative or his peroration 
convincing; and while the surgeon has 
tools of definite application, the phy- 
sician cannot diagnose or prescribe 
by virtue of mechanical aids beyond 
a certain point where individuality 
steps in to demand consideration. 

The writer of fiction nowadays may 
have some assistance from mechanism 
—at least so it would seem—and there 
may be machine poets; but real litera- 
ture and unmistakable poetry are 
evolved independently of mechanical 
contrivance. Even an editor, in sort- 
ing the grist that comes to his bas- 
kets, cannot depend upon any in- 
strumental device to separate the 
good from the impossible, nor can he 
summon other mechanism than the 
typewriter when he seeks to ad- 
monish, inform or amuse the world 
himself. 

There can be no question that me- 
chanical devices assist those whose 
work is in the nature of mechanism. 
Yet with this new system there must 
come a recognition of the human side 
even of labor which may be called 
mechanical. 

Thus on one great division of the 
Pennsylvania Railroad a ‘‘roll of 
honor’’ has been instituted, in place 
of the former practice of publishing 
information about the errors of train- 
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men and other employes. When bad 
conduct was emphasized, it was found 
necessary to enforce a harsh discipline. 
This has been abolished, because publi- 
cation of the names of men who have 
performed their duties to satisfaction has 
led to a condition where there is little 
need for censure. 

The new plan has worked so well that a 
bulletin announces that the discipline found 
necessary for employes for a month in 1915 
as compared with the corresponding month 
of 1914 showed a decrease of seventy-three 
per cent. 

Efficiency has a human side as well as a 
mechanical side. Machines may aid cer- 


tain sorts of labor, but encouragement to 
the best effort is more effective than reproof 
for error. 





** No, Miss, I’m sorry the doctor is not in.” 
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Home-Making 
HE NOTION that the women of the land 
are abandoning good, old-fashioned 
ways in the excitement attending their 
success toward the securing of the ballot 
apparently needs revision. 

The United States Bureau of Education 
has issued a bulletin showing that home- 
making outranks all other vocations in the 
number of persons employed. 

Of the 31,000,000 females over ten years 
of age in the United States, 24,000,000 are 
engaged in home-making. Mrs. Iris Prouty 
O’Leary, who furnishes this fact, says that 
while girls may enter other trades, the great 
majority of women, at one time or another, 
become home-makers. Wage-earning for 
them is but a temporary means for livelihood 
that they leave as soon as permanent posi- 
tions in homes of their own are as- 
sured. 

When the vast majority of the 
country’s women in domestic. em- 
ployment is considered, is it not 
rather irrelevant to pay attention to 
the theory, often voiced, that through 
the progressive ideas crystallized in 
the effort for suffrage the sanctity 
of the home and the future of the 
race are threatened? 

Of the 24,000,000 women home- 
makers in the country, there no doubt 
are millions in the States that have 
given woman the vote. And in the 
absence of any startling information 
from those States to the effect that 
the franchise has demoralized the 
home, it is safe to assume that on 
the whole the home has been forti- 
fied against dangers which a restricted 
ballot might threaten by the very 
privilege which gives woman the 
right to participate in government 
and have her say in the making of 
laws. 


A Bald Fact 


F MEN were as sensitive about baid- 

ness as women are about gray 

hairs the world’s supply of misery 
would be more than doubled. 
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THE POWER OF THOUGHT 


“Aw, for heaven's sake quit thinkin’, Bill! 


Her Pantalets 


ELOW the edge of Lucy’s skirt 
And just above her shoe, 
I thought I saw a frill of lace 
Peep coyly into view. 
*Twas but a glimpse of 


‘ee snowy stuff, 
Ai With rosy rib- 


5 bon run, 
*, And vanished 
> 4. like a film of 
‘SD frost 
tb Z/ Before the 
deg ° 
FKN morning 
oF aa? sun 


I know my eyes were not de- 
ceived— 

That flash of lingerie 

Above her ankle silken-clad 
A petticoat might be; 

But still imagination round 
That ruffle pirouettes 

And tells me lovely Lucy wears 
A pair of pantalets. 


—Minna Irving. 


The Pawn Ticket 
**You’re in the wrong place to have this 
filled,’’ said the druggist. 
‘*Why?’’ 
**Because this slip of paper calls for an 
overcoat.’’ 





FASHION’S UPS AND DOWNS 


It makes me nervous!” 


And There Was Light 


HEN May comes in, the dismal days 
Of snow and sleet, of cloud and haze, 
Are sped. The air is soft and sheer, 
And through the sparkling atmosphere 
Dart golden gleams and lambent rays. 


The sky, with dazzling tints ablaze, 
The eager eyes of man dismays; 
The earth has doffed its dusk and 
drear, 
When May comes in. 


*Tis thus my love her charms displays, 
When first she falls upon the gaze; 
Her beauties, radiantly clear, 
Like heaven’s new-born light ap- 
pear. 
My eyes, my mind, are in a maze, 
When May comes in! 


—A. Burstein. 


Speed Up! 
Unless you rate a little above the 
average you will have plenty of 
monotonous companionship. 
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‘“‘A N D EACH 


<6 HY SO pensive, stranger?’’ 

“I’m _ thinking—thinking what 
liars men are,’’ replied the short, fat man, 
whose snub nose looked like an acorn. 

‘“*‘H-m! True,’’ rejoined the slope-shoul- 
dered, sad-looking individual, a person with 
a certain air of distinction about him, sug- 
gestive of the theater possibly, a long lock 
of raven-black hair 
swung carelessly over 
his right ear. 

‘‘We’ve had an 
early spring,’’ said 
the fat man. 

** You interest me,”’ 
said the sad man. 
**Sit down and tell me 
your life story.’’ 

The man whose nose 
resembled an acorn 
took the proffered 
space on the park 
bench. 

**Personally,’’ he 
remarked, ‘‘ personally 
I would rather have 
lumbago, prune fever 
and delirium tremens 
than be guilty of an 
untruth—wouldn’t af 
you?’’ 

**You continue to .. 
interest me, sir. May ner tet 
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the sad man, in a fine, keen, sibilant, chal- 
lenging tone. 

**Ha!’’ said the snub-nosed man, in a 
broken voice. 

**In regard to your life story?’’ suggested 
the slope-shouldered man. 

**It is too tragic. I cannot tell you.’’ 

**You refuse?’’ 








I inquire what prune 
fever is?’’ 

‘*A boarding-house 
malady.”’ 

‘“‘H-m! Thanks. 
Answering your query, yes, I would much 
rather die than tell an untruth.’’ 

They were silent. The lights on the Jer- 
sey shore grew faint. An evening mist was 
rising from the Hudson’s broad bosom, and 
you could hear a policeman making love to 
a nursemaid. Just after that a foghorn 
blew. 

**We were born in the wrong age,’’ said 





Chorus girl—Cholly, you should have been born a czar, or a kaiser, or something like that. 
Chorus man—Aw, why? 
Chorus girl—Why, just see all the medals they get for doing nothing ! 


**Lest I should even so much as seem to 
depart from the literal truth, I must refuse.’’ 

*‘I respect your desire to run no risk of 
even seeming to wound Truth. She is 
mighty and comes back like a boomerang.’’ 

**You and I and George Washington are 
in the same class,’’ observed the man with 
the acorn nose. ‘‘It’s a long way to Sheeps- 
head Bay.’”’ 


SEPARATE 


S T A R”’ 


*“*Why do you smoke cigarettes?’’ asked 
the sad stranger. 

**Sorry, but I have none.’’ 

**Thanks.’’ 

Again they were silent. The May moon 
threw fantastic bars of light over the misty 
river. The policeman was saying good- 
night to the nursemaid. After that you 
could hear the bark of 
thirty thousand dogs 
in New Rochelle. 

**It grieves me to 
see you so over- 
wrought because men 
are liars.”’ 

“It is ghastly!” 
And the snub-nosed 
man shuddered. 

**What is your pro- 
fession, sir?’’ softly 
asked the other, 


thoughtfully coiling 
his raven lock beneath 
his collar. 


**My profession? I 
—er—read gas meters 
for a living.”’ 

‘You have nothing 
on me!’’ The words 
stabbed the night air. 
**T write vacation-re- 
sort circulars.”’ 

A whistle shrieked. 

—Fred Ladd. 


More Like It 

Crawford—Did he 
tell you that he was 
going to marry the widow? 

Crabshaw—No; the widow told me she 
was going to marry him. 


Suspicious 
Mrs. Bilton—I think you’re the dearest, 
sweetest man that ever was! 
Bilton (suspiciously)—Were you at some 
millinery opening to-day? 
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SOME PEOPLE PREFER THE OLD STEPS 





And He Wasn’t English, Either 

NE MORNING, after I had spoken to 

the students in the Lewis and Clarke 

high school, Spokane, I was accosted in the 

corridor by a professo- 

te rial-looking person who 

i aah wore a Vandyke and had 

WY .\ soother faults. He thus 
accosted me: 

**Do you know, I was 
\* Se much int’rested in what 
_ , you said this mohning 
<— to the stewdents. I 

‘ am much int’rested in 
humoh.’’ 

Now, when a man tells me he is ‘‘much 
int’rested in humoh,’’ I know I have fallen 
foul of one with no sense of humor, and I 
yearn for escape. That sort consider (and 
they’re right) humor as something totally 
outside and apart from themselves—some- 
thing to be chloroformed, impaled with a 
pin and studied under a microscope of high 
power. 

I was speechless in the presence of this 
person, and he went on: 

*‘Do you know, the other day a friend 
of mine said something that amused me 
greatly. He spoke over the telephone to me 
and said, ‘Good-morning. You’re looking 
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well.’ Just as if he saw me, you know. I as they marched into the assembly room. 


thought that was very amusing, indeed.’’ ‘*What was the song?’’ asked fond parent 
Knowing I should have to go back close of orthodox persuasion. 
to the paleozoic age in humor to reach him, ‘‘Onward, Christian Science!’’ 


I said, ‘‘ Yes, the 
first time I heard 
that, I kicked a 
side out of my 
cradle.’’ 

**Oh, indeed !’’ 
he exclaimed. 
**Now you do in- 
t’rest me! Is it 
possible you were 
int’rested in hu- 
moh so young as 
that?’’ 

Sobbing bitter- 
ly, I fled blindly. 
—Strickland Gil- 

lilan. 


What It Was 

Six - year-old 
returned from 
his first day at 


Sunday _ school, UE Leg sietis Faye Se SS 
very proud that 4 - — : ’ Paul GOOLe 





he had learned HOW THEY DO IT 
the s ong t hat Steve—They say that waiters can always size a man up 
the children sang Lillian—I suppose they measure him from tip to tip. 











The Bud Letters 


By BURGES JOHNSON 


Lazytown Local News 

HE mail carrier has not come in from 
the Calf Ribs neighborhood in going 
on four weeks, and it is feared his mule has 
balked on him. That is one of the main 
troubles with a mule. When it decides to 
balk, it does not seem to care how much 

mail matter there is marked ‘‘In haste.’’ 


Jefferson Potlocks has bought a padlock 
for his front door. He did not grow suspi- 








THE GIRL HE LEFT BEHIND HIM 


cious until he attended a protracted meet- 
ing at Bounding Billows and learned from 
the preacher how mean the people are. 


Fish should never venture out far from 
where they are hatched until they learn to 
swim. 


The magistrate at Rye Straw has come 
into possession of a pair of square-rimmed 
spectacles. This will enable him to look 
at all evidence squarely when sitting ona 
case. 


Miss Flutie Belcher is a candidate for the 
admiration of Yam Sims, subject to his 
action at the next party. 


The depity constable left on a hurry call 
for Bounding Billows this morning, where 
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he will attempt to arrest the unknown man 
who held up and robbed the mail carrier of 
several Confederate bills of large denomina- 
tion. Before leaving, the depity put on his 
extra star and placed a stove-eye in his 
shirt bosom, in case the defendant tried to 
shoot him. 


A customer has broken the spider web 
that has been across the door of the Rye 
Straw store for several days. This is an 
indication that business conditions are fast 
improving. 


Sidney Hocks is erecting a fence around 
a mule he traded for last week. 


| 

The sawmill boiler at the head of Gimlet § 
Creek blowed up Tuesday morning. Among 
those present just before the explosion was 
Luke Mathewsla. 


—George Bingham, 
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tT HE W RON G ONE 


Officer—Hey, there! Where's yer license ? Girl—Here it is, officer, just signed by the parson! 


The Reason None Available Family Portraits 
é67,‘H-YAH!’’ confessed J. Fuller Gloom, Employer—Have you no excuse to offer HERE is a beautiful home on Long Island 
the prominent pessimist. ‘‘I have for such laziness? that the owners wished to lease for the 
changed entirely the plans of the house I Hired man—I haven’t any that will work. summer. Two parvenus with social ambi- 
am going to build, in spite tion thought this residence 


might be the means of 
launching them into local 
society, so they went to look 
it over. Upon entering the 
boudoir of a young woman 
member of the family, their 
eyes fell upon a beautiful 
Madonna on the wall. They 
also observed a Beatrice 
Cenci. One of the party 
said, ‘‘ Well, if we do take 
this house, will you please re- 
move the family portraits?’’ 


Logic 
Helen—Turn down the 
tenth, industry, persever- light, Bob, and then we can 
ance, courage, hope, hon- talk about love. 
esty and all the copybook A REPEATER Bob—But, my dear, we 
virtues. If you don’t be- Wife—What shall we give Bella for a wedding present ? will then be in the dark 
lieve it, try it. Husband—Oh, same as we gave her the other times. about it. 


of the fact that the architect, ' - - 
my wife and various other \Ag | ae 
sensible and well-posted peo- 
ple agreed that it was as 
near perfect as it could be 
made, and I myself was 
thoroughly pleased with it.”’ 

**Then why’’ 

“Oh, it didn’t suit the 
neighbors !’’ 


Fate 
For nine-tenths of the 
world’s inhabitants, the line 
of least resistance. 
For the remaining one- 



































AN HEAVES a smile when the winter’s o’er, 
and the blankety blizzards cease to roar, and 
the furnace stands with an empty maw, with the 
damper shut, so the pipe won’t draw. And he 
says, says he, ‘‘For a while I sha’n’t spend all 
I earn on my heating plant, and I ought to salt 
down some iron men before the cold weather 
shall come again. In the summertime the ex- 
pense is light, and I’ll carry each week some bul- 
lion bright to the savings bank, to be placed in 
brine. May the kind gods smile on this scheme 
of mine!’’ 

It looks so easy, when winter’s done, to save a 
bundle of honest mon! And man, he chortles and 
kicks his heels and fills the air with his gladsome 
spiels. 

But his wife remarks, ‘‘I have 
chartered John, our next-door 
neighbor, to tend the lawn. I want 
to make it a beauty spot, and here 
is a list of things I’ve bought— 
some shrubs and bushes and bulbs ae 
and trees and climbing roses and 
things like these. I know you’re 
anxious as I can be to have a home 
that is fit to see; when the bill 
comes in, you'll be glad to pay— 
we'll save the money some other 
way.’’ 

And man, he looks at the bill 
and groans; for many a week he 
will save no bones. He almost 
wishes the winter back, with 
the coal man’s wagons a-hauling 
slack. 

But his soul is soothed when 2 
the bushes grow and the roses per- 
fume all winds that blow. ‘‘The 
lawn is handsome, at any rate, 


and the bill is paid, though the 
strain was great; and now, by 
blitzen! I’ll start to save, with a 
heart triumphant and strong and 
brave. Ten bones each week I 
will place in soak, and thus the 
winter won’t find me broke, and 
I’ll be able to look ahead to 
stormy weather and know no 
dread.’’ 

‘“‘The lawn is lovely,’’ his 
wife remarks; ‘‘it knocks the 
spots from the city parks. But 
folks who pass in a hurried way 
don’t see its beauties from day 
to day, so I’ve decided to bring 
them here and let them see how 
our grounds appear. A nice lawn 
party will just be right; I’ve 
asked the neighbors for Thurs- 
day night. So we must purchase 
a lot of things—some colored 
bunting and gaudy strings and 
Chinese lanterns, which are 
a dream; a hundred gallons of 
rich ice cream and nuts and 
candies and things to eat—I 
want this party to be a treat—and 
you must order eight dozen chairs, 
a German band and some dancing 
bears”’ 

And man, he turneth the briny 
loose; he’s up against it, so what’s 
the use? He has to buy what he’s 
told to buy, though hens quit laying 
and cows go dry. 

The summer goes, and the bliz- 
zards roll, and once again he is buy- 
ing coal; and it keeps him broke all 
the wintertime, so he cannot lasso an 
extra dime. But still he says, 





**When the winter’s gone, I’ll save 
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WHERE THE SWITCHES GROW 


“* Little boy, can you tell me where Willow Street is ?’’ 
** No; but pop can.”’ 


some money, so help me John! In spring 
and summer expenses shrink, and man can 
gather a roll of chink!’’ 


To the Bitter End 
Crabshaw—Why don’t you try to patch 
things up with your wife? 
Henpeck—It’s no use; 
grant an armistice. 


Our Fool Human Habit 


We lay our burdens down at night, 
Dream of them till the morn; and then 
We scarcely wait till it is light 
To crawl back under them again. 





HIS FIRST APPEARANCE ON THE LINKS 


Football player (regaining consciousness after being knocked out by golf ball) —Gee! some rough game, this! 





she won’t even 
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C A T C H I N G 


By J. A. 


A T A R T A R 


WALDRON 




















J MINTURN HONEYMAN aat iast wearied of bachelorhood. 
* Fortune had been kind to him, giving him a magnificent in- 
heritance, and he had taken advantage of his license to live as he 
pleased. He pleased to live the life which goes on the theory that 
there is just as much flame in a candle that burns at both ends as 
there is in the candle that burns at one end only. 

Honeyman had always laughed at matrimony as a rather need- 
less restriction and ignored the duty he owed to posterity. He 
awoke to the reality of his state when Jimson, his faithful valet 
for more thar. thirty years, left him by the universal route. 

Jimson, a model of servility, hadn’t been fully appreciated by 
his master, who assumed the right to treat him exactly as a valet 
should be treated to keep him servile. But when Jimson departed, 
Honeyman was like a boat lacking a steering device. His growing 
infirmities emphasized Jimson’s care-taking solicitudes. And some 














forty years after he should have considered matrimony as an insti- 
tution, Honeyman resolved to marry. 

One seldom sees an old man marchiny to the altar with an old 
woman. Honeyman, with all his sophistication, argued with him- 
self —he didn’t care to argue with any one else—that he deserved 
a young wife because he had never before looked at the yoke with 
a personal interest Besides, a young wife would be a more agree- 
able companion than a woman of age and fixed—possibly of dis- 
agreeable—habits. 

Casting his eye about, Honeyman decided upon Miss Agatha 
Golightly as the desired party. She was a vital creature, alive to 
all the possibilities of social enjoyment. It was a simple matter 
for him to propose. He knew the sex like a book. Yet the young 
woman staggered him a bit by her frankness. 

Honeyman called on Miss Golightly in fine spirits for one of 




















A prominent personage who “hates publicity ’’ the 
morning after his participation in a big event. 


his years and in gay attire. He had always 
been in the van of fashion or a few steps 
ahead of it. 

*‘How would you like to become Mrs. 
Honeyman?’’ he asked. 

‘That depends,’’ she replied. 
**Upon what?’’ 

‘Upon the amount of money you care to 
invest and the measure of liberty you would 
grant me.’’ 

‘I'll settle a million upon you at the 
start. You can go where you please—if 
you'll take me along. If all goes well, and 
you outlive me, you'll finally have the rest 
of it.”’ 

**The rest of what?’’ 

**Money—or its equivalent. You 
know of my town house and my place 
at Lobster Bay. And there are other 
things of value.’”’ 

‘But I'm a gadder—a terrible gadder 
—and you might get tired of running 
about.’’ 

**Let’s try it.’’ 

She laughed so engagingly that he 
couldn’t forbear kissing her. She slyly 
wiped her lips as he turned to go. 

A million in government bonds was 
soon transferred. And they were mar- 
ried. There was no honeymoon trip. 
The sea was unsafe, and Honeyman 
detested rail travel. Really, Mrs. Honey- 
man didn’t care to leave town. The 
opera season was closing, and she 
wanted to hear every song. He was 
never so sick of opera in his life, but 
he cavaliered her steadily. She was up 
with the lark every morning, ready for 
new adventure. He groaned secretly, 
but stood it until one morning, as she 
sent the day’s calendar to his room, he 
sent back his love and took another nap, 
while she sallied forth as she pleased. For 
a time she went about quite a bit alone. 


**T’ll give you half a million more,’’ he 
suggested one night, as they were returning 
from a theater premiere, ‘‘if you’ll settle 
down to a really domestic life, my dear.’’ 

**What an old darling you are! How 
generous!’’ She smiled at him. She even 
kissed him—the blind of the limousine was 
down—though she made no secret of wiping 
her lips now. ‘‘But what is a domestic 
life?’’ 

**Home staying now and then, my dear.’’ 

‘*All right. Didn’t we have a dinner 
dance last week? Well, I'll manage to find 
some domestic amusement this week. And 
I’m planning amateur theatricals for the 
benefit of some of the European sufferers. 
The rehearsals, you know, will keep me in 
days and days.’’ 

‘‘Is there any—ah—any mature man in 
Could you cast me for a role?’’ 

‘“*Why, no, you old dear! If you were 
only a jeune premiere! Isn’t it too bad! 
But you can watch rehearsals and make 
suggestions. Will you?’’ 

Honeyman said he would. The jeune 
premiere was a handsome chap, and play- 
ing up to Mrs. Honeyman at rehearsal he 
developed a mooning attitude that brought 
sharp criticism of method from Honeyman. 
But every one else liked the fellow. What 
miracles youth performs! 

When this affair was over, gadding was 
resumed. Honeyman did his best to keep 
step, but finally he prevailed upon her to go 
to Lobster Bay. The Casino there was 
lively. And the dancing was adorable. He 
sat and watched her perform wonders with 
young men who were as wonderful them- 


the play? 





selves. He hinted that she danced too much 
with them. 

**Why don’t you learn the new figures and 
dance with me, then?’’ 

**You’d really like me to?’’ 

“*Would I ask you to if I didn’t?’’ 

The burden of proof was shifted to Honey- 
man. But he knew better than to try. 

No night activity took the edge from her 
keenness for morning exercise. He rose 
with twinges and short breath to go with 
her. 

“You are a good sport!’’ she exclaimed 
one morning, as they started out, she just 
touching his arm in her lightness. He re- 
garded her cannily out of the corner of an 
eye. She caught the look. ‘‘Is there any- 
thing in the world you would like, dear?’’ 
she added. 

‘Yes. Just one thing,’’ he replied. 

**What is that?’’ 

**I’d like to be your second husband.’’ 


The Way To Win Her 


WIN a maid who has not reached 
The knowing age of twenty, 
Just make her verses to her charms 
And rub it in quite plenty. 
Make her lots of little things, 
And don’t omit the ‘‘honey’’; 
But after she has reached that age, 
You’ve got to make her money! 
H. La Tourette. 


A Paradox 
Ted—Smere sold his sketches of city life 
for five thousand. 
Ned—Well, he’s the first artist I ever 
knew who made money painting the town. 


—Chas. 














A SUBMARINE DESTROYER—ANOTHER TYPE 
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CONINGSBY DAWSON: My next novel 
deals with the people who can but won’t 
marry—the entirely moral people, both men 
and women, who think that they can get 
more out of life by remaining single. I 
call them the slaves of freedom, and, since 
I am a bachelor, consider myself safe from 
the accusation of being over-censorious. In 
fact, I should be an expert on the subject. 

In one tale I depicted a man who was in 
love with the idea of love, but, through 
faults of temperament and training, was 
too timid to love in action. When he did 
break through his reticence, naturally he 
blundered. 

In another I took for my subject the thou- 
sands of women who are born, as it were, 
on a drifting plank, towhom all the noblest 
things in womanhood are denied unless a 
man puts out from shore to their 
rescue. 

**Slaves of Freedom’’ completes 
this survey of modern love—my 
inquiry into how it happens and 
why it doesn’t. 

In Victorian times the elderly 
bachelor was regarded as a mon- 
ster, a traitor to posterity, a shir- 
ker. Every spinster had the right 
to feel contempt for him. In those 
days woman’s sole profession was 
wifehood, and he might have been 
her husband. 

To-day women are taking their 
revenge. In a large degree the 
domestic ideals of home and 
children are treasured by the mas- 
culine portion of society. Woman 
has become the shirker. She fears 
marriage as she would fear a gaol 
sentence. She educates herself 
for pleasure. She regards love 
scornfully as sentiment, and vac- 
cinates herself against passion as 
though it were more deadly than 
smallpox. She isstill beholden to 
man for all life brings to her—but 
she does not thank him. She 
expects him to thank her for ac- 
cepting. 

There are a hundred explana- 
tions and some few excuses for 
this attitude; but, while this atti- 
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By ROBERT MOUNTSIER 


r Next N o 


tude lasts, she is robbing our generation of 
its chivalry. She has willfully discrowned 
herself—thrown away a halo which, as the 
years overtake her, she will vainly strive 
to recover. For there comes a time when 
to love or not to love is not in her choice, 
and she finds that she has foregone a rea- 
sonable captivity for the slavery to a free- 
dom which she no longer values. My 
is a romance of an eleventh-hour 
rescue. 


story 


MARGARET CAMERON (Mrs. Harrison 
C. Lewis): My next novel will not be a 
novel, but a serial. There is the same dif- 
ference between a serial and a real novel 
that there is between a bunch of firecrackers 
and a bobmb—no more gunpowder burned, 
but more detonations and less effect. Per- 
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sonally I hate a perpetual racket, so I never 
read serials—probably the reason I have 
written one. When I began it, it was about 
an angel; but the well-known feministic 
convictions of my publishers may make an 
economic unit of her in the end, despite 
anything the hero and I can do. I can only 
promise her visits shall be few and far 
between. 


ELMER DAVIS: What Would You Do If 

You went to visit a college friend, and he 
made you his poet laureate? 

You were a fat yeung Sultan just out of 
Harvard, and they wouldn’t let you boss 
your kingdom? 

You were a Princess fresh from a Paris 
convent, and they wanted you to marry a 
man who had fourteen wives already? 

You were a Mohammedan An- 
thony Comstock, and your fellow- 
citizens became addicted to danc- 
ing teas and one-piece bathing 
suits? 

You were the leading suffragette 
in a rebellious harem? 

You were a political boss, try- 
ing to carry an election against 
the reformers and the tenderloin 
and the religious element and 
the royal coutr, and at the same 
time to keep an eye on a head- 
strong daughter? 

You could save your life and 
your friends’ lives and the life of 
the girl you love—or throw them 
all away for something that nobody 
but you believed in? 

They do it all in ‘‘The Princess 
Cecilia.’’ 


é667TXHE REDISCOVERED COUN- 

TRY,’’ by Stewart Edward 
White. An account of the author’s 
African hunting expedition. Being 
an up-to-date hunter, White took 
not only guns for elephants, os- 
triches, lions, Tommies, hippopot- 
ami, plover, etc., but cameras for 
naked blacks. The hunter-author 
describes his trip in detail—with 
the exception of the expense ac- 
count. 
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Unintentional Attack 


Well, Ichabod 


Can an iron dog bark?”’ 
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My son, I’ 
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Suffrage Snapshots 
By IDA HUSTED HARPER 

COLD chill runs down the collective 

spine of the Daughters of the Ameri- 

can Revolution, in congress assembled, at 

the mention of suffrage; but at the last one 

they came near electing a full-fledged 

woman voter from Kansas president-general 

and re-elected a lifelong suffragist. Were 
the antis napping? 


Richmond (Va.) suffragists say that its 
municipal officers last year spent half a 
million dollars more than the city’s income, 
and ask, ‘‘Could women have done any 






2 REPRESENTAT,\ 
Py GOVERN EW, 


IS YOUR HEAD LIKE THIS? 


worse?’” The men were not afraid of that, 
but they would have had to divide the graft, 
or, worse still, there might not have been 
any graft. 
ry 

Ex-Governor Glenn, of North Carolina, 
went to California an anti-suffragist and 
came back converted. That Panama Expo- 
sition will do a lot of missionary work 
among the Eastern tenderminds. 

Pennsylvania is threatened with a ‘‘yel- 
low peril.’’ All the suffragists are going 
to plant their gardens with yellow flowers, 
and even the dandelions and buttercups will 
signify votes for women. 


Don’t throw bricks at the **society wom- 
en” who are doing suffrage stunts. When 
the ‘“‘movement’’ becomes -fashionable, the 
old wheel horses can sit down and fold their 
hands, so to speak. 


Ty Cobb, star of the American baseball 
league, has joined the suffragists. Now, if 
he will only show them how to make a 


home run for the vote, he can have any 
office he wants. 


“Woman knows she will no longer enjoy 
the service and support of men if she sacri- 


THE MODERN WOMAN 
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FRAMERS OF THE CONSTITUTION OF THE USA NOY 


Alexander Hamilton—“Father of American Credit” 


IEL WEBSTER says of Hamilton:'He smote the rock of 7 
National resources and abundant streams of revenue gushed forth; ion 


he touched the dead corpse of public credit and it sprung upon its 
feet” No man did more to build the Constitution of the United States than 
did Hamilton. He took a prominent part in every debate and worked 
indefatigably on all the important committees. His genius, individuality 
and daring foresight are indelibly stamped upon every clause of our x 
National Law—the law under which Americans are guaranteed for all a 
time Religious, Commercial and Personal Liberty. During Hamilton's life- ! 
time he used his great influence to encourage and protect the brewing a 
industry. Among all the Fathers of the Republic none knew better than e 
he that honestly-brewed barley-malt beers make for tue temperance, ti 
This American Colossus, who was second only to Washington in the 
service rendered his country,drank good beer all his days. We know 
of no one who has yet dared declare that it injured him in any way. 
Under the tenets of the Constitution, which Hamilton did so much 
to make a fact, Anheuser-Busch 58 years ago launched their great 
institution. During these years they have honestly brewed honest 
To-day 7500 people are x required to meet the public demand. 
Their world-famed brand B ER, because of its quality, purity, 
mildness and exquisite flavor, exceeds the sale of any pr se by 
illions of bottles. . 
ANHEUSER-BUSCH :ST LOUIS,USA. fi bes 


Visitors to St.Louis are courteously invited to inspect 
our plant — covers 142 acres 
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Hotel Powhatan 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


EUROPEAN PLAN—SUMMER RATES: 


Rooms, detached bath, $1.50, $2.00 up 
Rooms, private bath, $2.00, $3.00 up 


Write for Souvenir Booklet and Map, 
E. C. OWEN, Manager 








Overlooking the White House. 
Offers every comfort and luxury 
also a superior service. 
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No.1—DISTILLATION 


Distilled from the 
choicest selected ma- 
terials under the most 
scientific and sanitary 
conditions. 


BLACK & WHITE 


Scotch Whisky 


ABSOLUTELY PURE 

















The Highest Standard 
of Quality 












HOTEL ASPINWALL 


Lenox, Mass. 
[ the heart of the famous Berkshires. One of the most 


fashionable and attractive resorts in this country. Ac- 
commodates 500 guests. Three Golf Courses; Tennis; 
Saddle Horses; Driving; Motoring; Dancing, etc. Fur- 
nished Cottages to rent for the season. Write for circular. 
W. W. Brown, Hotel Manhattan, 42nd St., New York 
City, until June Ist; after that, Lenox, Mass. Open June 
19th until late in Oct. 
Granliden Hotel, Lake Sunapee, N. H. Gateway to the Whitc 


Mountains, under the same management. 
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fices her woman's charm and power for an inconsequential vote,’’ says 
an official anti-suffrage bulletin. Some women think it would be of 
enough consequence to enable them to give service and support to men 
in the good things they are trying to do. 


A straw vote at the ‘‘Made in U. S. A.’” exposition in New York 
showed nearly thirty times as many women in favor of suffrage as op- 
posed. This was because only the pros were there. The ninety per 
cent. of women that the antis represent never leave their homes. 


A recent meeting of bishops ‘‘ deprecated the lack of sacrifices made 
by the women of to-day to gain heavenly reward.’’ Maybe they think 
it would mean separation from the men of their family. 

A Philadelphia hospital has found that its insane take the keenest 
pleasure in the modern dances. Same with those on the outside. 


4 A Sorry Trick 


By OREOLA W. HASKELL 

HE MEMBERS of the Chamber of Commerce of an up-State city are 
rather dazed over a trick that fate has played upon them. Having 
haughtily refused to give permission to the suffragists of their city to 
send a speaker to address them, on the grounds that they ‘‘didn’t want 
women meddling in their affairs,’’ they felt that they had struck femi- 
nine officiousness an effective blow. Some time later the question 
arose as to the feasibility of establishing a retail city market. Feeling 
themselves incompetent to pass upon this, they sent to the Department 
of Agriculture to have an investigator forwarded who would give an 
expert’s opinion on conditions that existed. Ina short time a young 
woman, who, despite her prettiness, had an efficient air, presented her- 
self and also a card which read ‘‘ Acusah Lippincott, Office of Markets 
and Rural Organizations, U. S. Department of Agriculture.’’ This 
was the inspector sent to make the desired report. Now the autocrats 
of the Chamber of Commerce are grinning rather sheepishly and are ad- 
vising everybody to no longer take masculinity for granted, but even in 

dealing with Uncle Sam to beware of the omnipresent petticoat. 
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Yarns of the Ballplayers 


By ED A. GOEWEY 





G. D. Weaver, Chicago Americans 


HORTSTOP WEAVER, of the Chicago 
White Sox, not only is a good ball- 
player, but an excellent story teller as well. 
Recently, while several players were dis- 
cussing famous bonehead plays, he told the 
following story of a prize bit of ivory-head 
work which he witnessed while playing in 
the bushes: 

“The fellow who pulled this bone,’’ he 
said, ‘‘was a catcher, and out of charity I'll 
withhold his name. In a game one day, 
with a runner on first, this backstop made 
a magnificent catch of a foul fly which 
dropped back near the stand. The specta- 
tors broke into roars of applause, and the 
catcher leaned over the rail, took off his 
cap and bowed right and left. 

“The runner, sizing up the situation, 
hiked out from first, kept right on going 
and came all the way home, while the bone 
artist kept bowing, oblivious to the fact 
that the rest of the team were raving and 
shrieking in vain. 

“In this same league,’’ he continued, 
“there was an umpire, named McDermott, 
who formerly worked in the Nebraska State 
League, who claimed the distinction of be- 
ing the only indicator holder in captivity 
who ever chased a player not only from the 
game, but clear out of a State. According 
to the ‘ump,’ Manager Bennett, who also 
played, had his team at Superior, and as 
Sunday ball was not allowed, it was agreed 
to play the Sunday contest over the State 
line in Kansas. A special train took the 
teams and the players near to the selected 
location, and then a crude diamond was 
laid out. As there were no foul lines, an 
agreement was made that there should be 
no kicking on foul-line decisions. All 
went well until the sixth inning, when a 
Superior player hit a ball down where the 
foul line should have been. Umpire Mc- 
Dermott called it ‘fair,’ and Bennett be- 
came peeved and rushed toward the indicator 
holder, uttering threats. But Mac met him 
more than half way, and then began his 
famous out-of-the-State chase. After run- 
ning Bennett over into Nebraska, he re- 
turned to Kansas and ordered the game to 
proceed.’’ 


GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER. 
“Its purity has made it famous ” 
Se the case of six class stoppered bottles. [apvrT.j 
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Copyright, U. 8. A. 1915, by 
The B.V. D. Companp. 


““That’s Your 
, Friend, The 
~  B.V.D. Label, 


'?? 


Boys! 


AKE a mental snapshot of that Red Woven 
Label, Tom, and you won’t be fooled as I’ve 
been once. Now, they can’t sell me anything 
but B. V. D. Underwear. I’m justas particular about 
my underclothes as 1 am about my outer clothes. 


Dawid Rok ins oney 





e eigen B. V. D. because it feels so soft and fits so good. 
Take my word for it, it’s certainly cool and comfortable, 
washes up like new and gives me no end of wear. I don’t 


buy, if the B. V. D. Red Woven Label is missing.” 


On every B.V. D. Undergarment is sewed This Red Woven Label 
MADE FOR THE } 





B.V.D. Union Suits (Pa. | i —_a B.V.D. Coat Cut Undershirts and 
U.S.A. 4-30-07) $1.00, $1.50, Ez V D| } Knee Length Drawers, 50c., 
$2.00, $3.00 and $5.00 the Suit. amet At 75c., $1.00 and $1.50 the Garment. 











(Trade Mark Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. and Foreign Countries) 


The B.V.D.- Company, New York. 


London Selling Agency: 66, Aldermanbury, E. C. 


15 Days’ FREE Use 


Moth-Proof 
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Five | at Pic 
Rich Cuban Ci | 
can’t break you, but they will make you a staunch, permanent ff | 
customer of French’s Cuban Specials. That's why we've gone 
to extra expense to place this sample box of five genuine Cuban 
smokes of the choicest flavor and fragrance in your hands at less 
than cost. Will you prove it for yourself—to-day ? You risk 


nothing! Send 25c silver orstamps. We pay postage. 
FRENCH TOBACCO CO., Dept. 61, Statesville, N. C. 





A Piedmont 
Southern Red Cedar 
Chest protects furs and woolens 
from moths, miee, dust and damp. Fin- 
est birthday. wedding or graduation gift. 15 
days free trial. Low factory prices if you de- 
cide to keep the Chest. Freight prepaid by us- 
Write for handsome 64 page illustrated catalog. 


Postpaid free. pi.dmont Red Cedar Chest Co., Dept. F, Statesville, N. . 
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GRANLIDEN HOTEL 
Lake Sunapee, N. H. 


T the Gateway to the White Mountains. On the 
A Ideal Tour. Fine Golf Course; Saddle Horses; 
Tennis; Bathing; Boating; Canoeing and Fishing, 
as good, if not the best in New England. Fine 
Motoring. Accommodates 300 guests. Furnished Cottages 
to rent for the season. Write for circular. Address W. W. 
Brown, Hotel Manhattan, 42nd St., New York City, until 
June Ist; after that, Granliden Hotel, Lake Sunapee, N. H. 
Open June 16th to Oct. Ist. 


Hotel Aspinwall, Lenox, Mass. In the heart of the famous Berkshires, 
under the same management. 


























You can’t sell 
your drawings 


unless they are 
technically correct 








and you can only acquire this technique under skil- 
ful guidance. 


In comic art particularly, the clever caricature de- 
pends altogether on a proper understanding of what 
to emphasize and what to omit, and this knowledge 
can only be had through instruction. You cannot 
become a skilled artist without instruction any more 
than you could be a finished musician and play only 
by ear. Men are born with genius, but art is the 
practical and skilful application of natural ability. 


We send you this instruction by mail and your indi- 
vidual training comes under the personal direction 
of Mr. Grant E. Hamilton, an artist of international 
reputation. This school has been established eleven 
years and has developed many first-class illustrators 
who are now earning good incomes from their art. 


Only a limited number of students will be taken, 
so write at once. Send five two-cent stamps for 
handsome booklet and reply. 


Studio of Pictorial Art, Inc. 


Established 1903 


112 East 19th Street, New York 














Human Repair Shops 


ye has common sense felt more friendly toward science than to. 
day—since the recent discoveries that are fast bringing to reali. 
zation that radiant dream, a human repair shop. Well may we forgive 
certain scientists for their lives of futility, spent, say, in taking in. 
ventory of the eight hundred possible varieties of red-haw trees or 
Crategus. Gladly will we forgive them, and even try to keep from 
smiling in the bargain, now that certain other experts have made it 
possible to install a new stomach or have a new thatch of hair laid on 
the baldest of shining cupolas. 
How straight these latest arrows fly to the very bull’s-eye of the 
target, the golden center of the circles of human desire! Through 
the centuries man has found it one of the bitterest ironies of life that 





** ONE OF THE BITTEREST IRONIES OF LIFE!’’ 


by the time he could earn money enough to buy delicious foods, he was 
left with no stomach to digest them; that when his income warranted 
broadcloths and silk, the effect of glorious raiment would be entirely 
counteracted by an unimpressive baldness, no natural ornament visible 
above the necktie line. 

How much more encouragement now will be extended to the am- 
bitious! You may moil and starve, acquiring dyspepsia in the inter- 
ests of economy, but cheerful in the assurance that it will be as easy 
to get a new digestive engine when the present equipment gives out 
as to order another carbureter for your motor car. When at last you 
have become a capitalist, you may eat the richest foods in quantity, 
with your heart’s content of vintages to wash them down, yet never 
stand in fear of being permanently disabled. Indeed, the prodigal eater 
will learn to speak as nonchalantly of going through three stomachs 
in his lifetime as a spendthrift of going through three fortunes. The 
newspapers soon will be carrying such advertisements as: 





WHY BE MISERABLE? 
Try Our Bargains in 
Fur-lined Anthropoid Apes’ Stomachs 
marked down to $98 
In De Luxe Editions, Copper-lined, $138 











Already a Parisian scientist has successfully installed new digest- 
ive parts in a young French farmer, whose stomach had gone ona 
strike after twenty-seven years’ monotonous consumption of onions and 
cheese and white wines. We are the more convinced of the veracity 
of this cabled report since the publication of the news sequel—that the 
young man celebrated his release from the hospital by treating his 
anthropoid stomach to a stew. And not the meat-and-potatoes sort of 
stew, either! 

Even before this announcement was flashed abroad to brighten a 
world that had begun to embrace cynicism, a physician in Budapest, 
with a needle and tiny loops of gold thread, had successfully sewed— 
perhaps in this instance the spelling should be s-o-w-e-d—seedling hairs 
into the unprotesting scalps of some of his countrymen, all at the rate 
of from three hundred to five hundred hairs an hour, the dispatches 
add, process perfectly painless, crop guaranteed despite frosts oF 
drought. He calls the result a Franzszekely living wig, and declares it 
may be combed, brushed and washed without damage or without 
the slightest pain. 

At such great bounds as this, work is being rushed toward the 
completion of a human repair shop! —Charles Phelps Cushing. 
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“4 . ce 
Schlitz in Brown : 
: * * . | 
; Bottles is Nourishing 
gh os oe 
Its malt is food; itshops, tonic. It 
invigorates, soothes, and cleanses 
the system. 
It’s all healthfulness, and its purity 
| is protected until it is poured into 
A Deep Question — glass, 
Long Tom (back from the ea e 
as — nue — ~ eagle — Sketch Spa rkling and 
ed (London). —— Cae mc 
sly 
: Clear as Crystal 
. The Brown Bottle keeps out the 
- light, which the light bottle fails 
= to do. 
hs Light starts decay even in pure 
: i beer. It is not enough to make 
Aunt—So your father’s going to be a 
solder? pure beer it must be kept pure. 
Elder boy—Well, you see, one of us had 
to join.—Punch (London). | 
See that crown is | 
branded “ Schlitz’ | 
o Order a case today ' 
ind , 
ity “ . | 
The BeerThat Made Milwaukee Famous =| 
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4 er Instant Bunion Relief] Bey Hy ps ae , 
ws Who Is To Blame? it rove tf At My Expense § We will send youn genuine Helion Jewel eat 








Z Don Gedvon—Recuerdas en dénde puse mis cigar Don’t send me one cent—just let me prove Ee ee 
irs Tillos la otra ne othe, José? it to you asI have done for 57,532 others in the send it back. Write today for New Jewelry 
Jose—No, sé, sefior. last six months, I claim to have the most succecs- Book. See illustrations of tne = uisice . 
ate Don Geax a9 ful remedy for bunions ever made and I want you No obligati The book TR 
>deon— “Es tos sirvientes! Nunca se acuer- to let me send you a treatment Free, entirely et ae 247 Ward Buiting 
hes dan de nada! my ey R don’t care how many so-called John A. Sterling & Son Chi : 
of Mr. Gedeon—Do you remember, Jose, succeso—-1 don't care how dlequsted you are with 











where I put my cigarettes the other night? them all—you have not tried my remedy and I 


TART STUDIES] 


s it have such absolute confidence in it that I am go- 
Jose—No I don’t, sir. tna to send you a treatment absolutely 
out ~ : EE. 1t is a wonderful yet simple home remedy EXQUISITE DEN PICTURES FROM LIFE 


Mr. Gedeon—These servants! They never 


remember anything! — Succesos (Santiago, 
the Chile). 


}. i ae 


which relieves you almost instantly of the pain; it 
removes the cause of the bunion and thus e ugly 
deformity a this while you aso wen 
ing tighter shoes than ev: Just send your name 

address and trentunent will be sent you 
promptly in plain sealed envelope. 


Genuine Photos of living models in bewitching 

s. Classy work for art lovers. 3 swell cab- 
nets. 25c; 6, 50c, with 6 1-2x8 1-2 photo FREE 
with every order 4a $ DOLLAR SPECIAL: 6 
cabinets, two 61-2 x 81-2, and 50 smal! photos all 











-. P MONEY BACK IF NOT AS REPRE- 
Sliced Oranges with a das h of Abbott's Bitters are FOOT REMEDY Co. SENTED. 
spretizing and healthful. Sample of bitters by mail, | 3512 West 26th Street, Chicago, lL ING CO., 6018 J. W., ANDOVER, OHIO 


Sets. in stamps. C.W. Abbott & Co. Baltimore, Md. (ADV.) | 
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DIARY January 2%, 1890 
A cold day, and blustery, coming 
from town. 1 was mighty glad to 
see the lights of the Inn, where I was 
soon made comfortable at the fire 
with my favorite 


OLD OVERHOLT RYE 
“Same for 100 years” 


For over a century this de- 
lightful pure Pennsylvania Rye 
has cheered men’s hearts. 
What more strengthening than 
good Old Overholt? Aged in 
the wood, bottled in bond. 


A. Overholt & Co. Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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Wile Rock 


Is superior on 
all occasions. 
From the famous White Rock 


Mineral Springs, Waukesha, 
Wis, Office, 100 Broadway, N.Y. 









Pears’ 
“A scowling look is alto- 
gether unnatural.” 
All the features of Pears’ 
Soap are pleasing. A _natur- 


ally good soap for the com- 
plexion. 


Sold by the cake and in boxes. 


Cor; ; MEN AGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST.— 











With the College Wits 


A Limerick 
A young Oxford student named 
Cholmondeley 
Loved a maid who was winsome 
and colmondeley; 
But she turned suffragette, 
And it’s our one best bet 
She now spends her evenings quite 
glolmondeley. 
—Dartmouth Jack o’ Lantern. 


Couldn’t Feaze Her—‘‘Some one played a 
dirty trick on Widow Jenkins.’’ 

**Zasso?’’ 

**Yes. They turned out the lights in the 
church at her third wedding, and then gave 
her the laugh when she found her way up to 
the pulpit in the dark.’’—Michigan Gargoyle. 





A Simple Relation Between Two Quantities 
—Cornell Widow. 


Breakers Ahead There! — Thissen — The 
girl dancing there should be a good swim- 
mer. 

Thatten—Why do you say that? 

Thissen—Don’'t you see the fine overhand 
stroke she uses?—Jllinois Siren. 


A Deep One—Mae—Ruth had a new gown 
on last night. 

Grace—Oh, what was it like? 

Mae— Why, mostly Ruth. — Minnesota 
Minnehaha. 


A Feature—Movie operator—What shall I 
do with this film? There isa tear in it that 
cuts right through the hero’s nose! 

Clever manager—Ha! just the thing! Bill, 
it is a feature in two parts !—Ohio Sun-Dial. 


Sincerity 

Why, Helen’s no flirt— 

She swears it each second! 
Her feelings are hurt 
If I tell her she’s pert, 
Though her eyes were alert 

When handsome Tom beckoned! 
Why, Helen’s no flirt-— 

She swears it each second! 

—The Bema (Dartmouth). 


When Women Vote —‘‘What was the 
matter with the fourth ward?’’ inquried 
the precinct captain. 

‘*The district leader’s wife wore a last- 
year hat,’’ glumly replied the central com- 


mitteeman.—Columbia Jester. 














Owners of Yachts and Motor Boats 


Should place their order NOW fora 
season’s supply of 


Evans 







Delicious in gale or culm. 
All Good Dealers — C. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson, N. y, 


“BATH HOUSE 23” “KEEP OUT” 


OUR LATEST NOVELTY. 


Bath house in wood veneer with 
swinging door and brass fastener; 
size § x Sinches; with the door open, 
you see a beautiful, hand colored 
picture of an Ostend bathing girl. 


Comes boxed, prepaid, for 25e 
to introduce our new catalog of 
pictures for The Den, ‘all wine 
ners!"’ Catalog alone loc. Stamps 
accepted. 

CELEBRITY ART CO., 
37 Columbus Ave., Boston, Mass. 


No Europe this Year! 
Visit Foreign America 


\"4 ANE 
DA worthern raise @y(()°° 
Visiting Foreién America UP 


ort in interest. novelty and healthfulness to a 
Visit: HALIFAX. Nova Scotia, the land of Evangel 
JOHNS, Newfoundiand, the Norway of America, via the 


Red Cross Line 


New tourist steamships, STEPHANO and FLOKIZEL fitted with every 
convenience and safety device. Cost of trip includes every essential 
expense, 7 days at sea and 56 in port. Splendid cuisine, orchestra, sea 
sports. Ship is your hotel for the entire trip. Reduced rates for supe- 
rior accommodations May and June. Write today for illus. booklet I’, 


BOWRING & COMPANY, 17 Battery Place, N. Y. 


Trial Offer, 25 Cents 


Half Price For Six Months’ Subscription to 


Health Culture Magazine 


A rapidly prowtns. instructive m. ine, teaching 
eating, breathing. exercising, etc. ow to secure 
vitality and long life. 

Edited by Dr. Elmer Lee, the famous writer on bealth 
subjects. $1.00a vear. Try this magazine a while and 
see if you don’t find it valuable. y back if you 
don’t. Send for it now. 


HEALTH CULTURE, 703 St. James Bldg., New York 
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and 87. 


















Stand acid and fire diamond test. 
So hard they eae scratch a file and 
will cut glass. rilliancy guaran- 
\ a teed 25years. Moumred in ]4k solid gold 
sau diamond mountings. See them before pay: 
ing. Will send you any style ring, pin or stad for 
ination— all charges propels. No money ‘in advance. 
Money refunded if not satisfactory. Write today for free catalog. 
WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bidg., Indianapolir 


IMPROVE YOUR APPEARANCE 
By F eae - 
pot 




























oupee. 

Protect yourself against 
Catarrh and Neuralgia; fit 
and match guaranteed 
perfect. Send for BookletM 
WALTER SOLOMON, 


Without Toupee. 729 6th ave., N.Y 
HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 





Wearing Toupee. 





PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 


Branch Warehouses: 
20 Beekman Street, New York and 22 Clinton Street, Newark, WN. J. 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


WANTED—AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 





simple thing to patent? Protect your ideas, they ms bring 
you wealth. Write for “ Needed Inventions” and low to 
Jet Your Patent and Your Money.” Randolph & Co. 


Patent Attorneys. Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 





































Stories with Smiles 


Made No Difference-——During the recent 
gunning season a beloved brother from a 
big city borrowed a gun and went in quest 
of wild ducks. He was successful beyond 
his wildest imagination, for he hadn’t been 
rowing up the stream more than three hours 
before he came upon a beautiful flock feed- 
ing in a little cove. Instantly the city 
man’s gun went to his shoulder. 

‘Hey, there, ye consarned rabbit !’’ came 
the expostulating voice of Uncle Josh. 
“What in the thunderation are ye tryin’ ter 

lo?” 

. “IT am shooting wild ducks,’’ answered 
the city man, in acautious whisper. ‘‘Don’t 
come any nearer, or you'll scare’’ 

“Them ain’t wild ducks!’’ was the exer- 
cised rejoinder of the farmer. ‘‘Them’s 
tame ducks!’’ 

“That’s all right, old fellow,’’ returned 
the city man. ‘‘My wife won’t know the 
difference.’’—Philadelphia Telegraph. 





Information Wanted—It was the mayor 
of a Western city who received the follow- 
ing inquiry from an Eastern resident: 

‘Kind and respected Cir: I seein a paper 
that a man named John Sipes was atacted 
and et up by a bare whose cubs he was try- 
ing to git when the she bare came up and 
stopt him by eating him up in the moun- 
tains near your town. What I want to know 
is did it kill him or was he only partly et 
up and is he from this place and all about 
the bare! I don’t know but what he isa 
distant husband of mine. My first husband 
was of that name and I supposed he was 
killed in the war and the name of the man 
the bare et being the same I thought it 
might be him after all and I ought to know 
itif he wasn’t killed either in the war or 
by the bare for I have been married twice 
since and there ought to be divorce papers 
got out by him and me. He sings base and 
has a spread eagle tatoed on his front chest 
and a ankor on his right arm which you 
will know him by if the bare did not eat up 
these sines of its being him. If alive don’t 
tell him I am married to Joe White for he 
never liked Joe. Mebbe you'd better let on 
asifIam ded. That is if the bare did not 
eathim all up. If it did I don’t see as you 
can do anything and you needn’t take no 
trouble. Please ancer back. 

“P.S.—Was the bare killed. Also was 
he married again and did he leave any 
property wuth me laying claim to.’’—Ar- 
gonaut, 


Her Amendment—‘‘The greeting, ‘How 
are you?’ doesn’t seem to me to represent 
any sincere and sensible inquiry,’’ re- 
marked the man who thinks hard about 
trifles, 

“That is true,’’ replied Miss Cayenne. 
“When I meet several people I know, I am 
always tempted to say ‘why’ instead of 
‘how.’ '’— Washington Star. 


Cause and Effect—Mrs. Newedd (com- 
Plainingly) When we go anywhere now, 
we have to take the old street car. Before 
our marriage, you always called a taxi. 

Newedd—Yes; that’s the reason we have 
to take a street car now.—Boston Transcript. 


Too Honest—‘‘ Why did Blinks fail in his 
photo business?’’ 

“Asked his customers the first thing 
whether they wanted photographs or like- 
hesses.’’— Philadelphia Ledger. 
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Adopted 
Him? 


Reason 
Is Simple 


EVERY one who has a set of MARK TWAIN'S 

WORKS would not, under any circumstances, 
part with any of the books. He is immediately 
taken into the household and made an honored 
and cherished member of it. Is there another 
writer of this or all time, who is so eagerly 
“adopted” by the family without a dissenting voice 
raised against him by the family council? What 
other author has such a universal appeal? Mark 
Twain, truly, is the one writer whose works ap- 
peal to father, mother, son, and daughter —no 
matter what age. He is “‘ Your Mark Twain” the 
moment you have him in your library —he is 
“Your Mark Twain” the instant you read one 
of his books. No wonder then it®is the ambition 
of every American to own a uniform set of his 
writings. Through his books 


HE is your friend—the best of friends—the most 

versatile of friends. He is the greatest humorist 
of all time, the great boy’s writer, the interesting 
traveler, the master of description, the great essayist, 
and the foremost American writer. 


Have You 





At Special Price 


The Author’s National Edition in 
twenty-five volumes is offered at $1.00 
= volume and you pay $2.00 monthly. 

ark Twain made a personal sacrifice 
to bring about this edition by accepting 


a smaller royalty. We produced the 
best set possible for the money. 


‘TAKE Mark Twain into your household and 

otost him. Let us send you a set in the 
HARPER WAY: All charges prepaid. Examine 
the books ten days—if you do not like them, send 
them back at our expense. If you keep them, pey 
$2.00 monthly. ‘ Harper’s Magazine” or ‘“* The 
North American Review ” will also be sent for one 
year. Just give us your name and address on the 
ae ogg below and the books wiil be sent for you to 
judge. 


Harper & Brothers, New York 


HARPER & BROTHERS, 
Franklin Square, New York City. 


Send me, THe Harper Way, carriage free, a set of 
MarK Twain's Works, twenty-tive volumes, cloth, and 
enter my name for one year to HARPER'S MAGAZINE. 
I may retain the set for ten days, and at the expiration 
of that time, if I do not care for the books, I will return 
them at your expense, and you will cancel the subscrip- 
tion to the MaGazine. If I keep the books, I will 
remit $2.00 a month until the full price of the books 
and the MaGazine, $25.00, has been paid. 

Judge 5-22-15 


Signature 


ae GE es u.ss dsieinn teases hen 


THE NortH AMERICAN REVIEW may be substituted for 
HARPER'S MAGAZINE. 
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CORD 


NEVER BIND 


the ” 


for men gives so much value as the Boston Garter. 
materials and by maintaining the highest quality of 


; wr epee: vhas held the leadership for more than thirty years. 


Silk, 50¢—Lisle, 25¢ 


GEORGE FROST CO., Makers, BOSTON 














Minnetonka 


Address inquities—Manager HOTEL RADISSON, Minneapolis, Minn. 





Glen Morris Inn 


Christmas Lake 


Minnesota 


Offers summer resort ac- 
commodations of the 
Mini- 


mum rate $25.00 per week. 


highest standard. 














You know these trade-marks through national 





HE control of individual trade- 
marks compels manufacturers 
to maintain certain standards 

or go out of business, because 

their goods can always be identified and 
therefore are easy to avoid if they do not 
give satisfaction. It induces manufac- 
turers of similar trade-marked goods to 
compete in quality and service, as that is 
the only way they can win—by making 
their trade-marks stand for something. 
Advertising reduces the price of goods 


periodical advertising 


RUBBERSET 





because it reduces the cost of producing 
and selling them. It does this by adding 
volume to sales, thereby dividing certain 
fixed manufacturing and selling costs be- 
tween vast numbers instead of only a few 
customers. 

Trade-marks and national advertising 
are the two greatest public servants in 
business today. Their whole tendency is 
to raise qualities and standardize them, 
prices and _ stabilizing 


while reducing 


them. 


Judge 


The Happy 


A Tediu m 


MEMBER—QUOIN CLUB 


THE NATIONAL PERI 


IDICAI 


ASSOCIATION 














Passing the Mustard 


Her Complaint—‘‘Are you the editor of 
the paper?’’ asked the lady with the drab 
spats, calling. 

‘‘I am,’’ replied the man with the Poised 
pencil. 

“*Well, I called to ask you if you wouldn’t 
get larger type. My name was in your 
paper five times last week, and a neighbor 
of mine told me she never saw it.’’—Yop. 
kers Statesman. 


Hit for Hat—Mrs. Toggerblossom—Vain 
man! Did you never observe that designers 
take a woman’s head to adorn many of your 
coins?’’ 

Mr. Toggerblossom—No; but I have ob. 
served that designers take many of my 
coins to adorn a woman’s head.’’—Nationa] 
Monthly. 


His Car—‘‘ Where were you last night?” 
asked one girl of another. 

**I was out riding with father in hiscar.” 

**But I didn’t know your father had an 
automobile.’’ 

**He hasn’t; he is a motorman.’’—Jndi- 
anapolis News. 


How He Got It—‘‘Yes, he’s one of our 
leading citizens. He certainly has climbed 
high in a few years. Why, he holds our 
best Federal job!”’ 

**Indeed! How did he get it?’’ 

**His brother-in-law is our leading poli- 
tician.’’—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Anything but That—‘‘Do you think that 
if I refuse him, he will do something des- 
perate?’’ 

‘*Nope; he’ll probably live to be glad of 
ag 
‘*Then I shall marry him, the brute!’”’— 
Houston Post. 


Good Reason—Lover (passionately )—Sir, 
I love the very ground your daughter walks 
on! 

Father (grimly)—No doubt you do—it’s 
worth two hundred dollars a front foot.— 
Town Topics. 

Professional Jealousy — Caller — Pardon 
me, sir, but is there another artist in this 
building? 

Artist—There is not. There is, however, 
a man on the fourth floor who paints.— 
Philadelphia Ledger. 


Question—‘‘ Are you going to the musicale 
at the Robinsons’ to-night?’’ 
‘‘I don’t know. Are they going to have 
music or is Josephine going to sing?”— 
Louisville Courier-Journal. 


And Some—Boreleigh—Some men, you 
know, are born great, some achieve great- 
ness 

Miss Keen—Exactly! And 
grate upon you.— Buffalo Courier. 





some just 


Curious Formation—‘‘ Professor, you seem 
interested in my jelly cake.’’ 

‘*Yes,’’ said the eminent geologist; “‘you 
seldom see such regular and sharply defined 
strata.’’—Aansas City Journal. 


Dissatisfaction 
When tumult agitates the scene, 
We sigh for peace once more; 
When life is placid and serene, 
We say that it’s a bore. 
— Washington Star. 
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The Human 
Side of His- 
tory 


If our ancestors 
lacked the advan- 
tages of the tele- 
graph and the wire- 
less which brings to 
our breakfast tables 
overnight the latest 
tragedy or scandal 
from overseas, they 
found piquant 
entertainment in 
“Secret memoirs”’ 
of high life. 

London, Paris and 
Berlin at the time of 
SaintSimon, Evelyn, 
du Barry, Mirabeau 
and other writers of 
these famous Me- 
moirs and Secret 


Chronicles, each 
maintained its school 
for scandal; and the 
court circles of Eng- 
land, France, Prussia, 
Austria and Russia 
furnished abundant 
material for the chron- 
iclers of the court in- 
trigue and gossip, 


It was the age of La- 
Valliere, de Montes 
pan, de Maintenon and 
de L'Enclos of the 
petticoat dynasty 
whichgoverned France 
when the glory of old 
France was descend 
ing swiftly to its grave 
ilong a pathway 
strewn with band 
boxes and rouge pots. 
La du Barry, as we 
read in her own naive 
confessions, when not 
presiding over the 
petits soupers in the 
King’s private apart 
ments, attended coun 
cils of state, where, 
often pevched upon the 
umm of the monarch’s 
chair, she cut capers 
ud played off impu- 
dent tricks to the in 
finite amusement of 
enamored Louis. 


Across the Channel, 
the court of England's 
“Merry Monarch" was 
the scene of the con 
quests of Nell Gwynn 
and the merry esca 
pades of that croup of 
famous beauties who 
live again inthe pages 
of Evelyn. 





“Give me the little stars of heaven, with silver strings, to hang them in my hain, cunt majesty.” 

—Madame du Barry to King Louis XV. 
How the one-time peasant girl schemed and won her way to the heart of 
the king of France—how her beauty and singular charm made her the 
“left-hand queen”* of France—how she swayed the heart and mind of the 
weak Louis XV—how she made him make her the real ruler of France. 


—she herself tells in 


The Memoirs 





and Secret Chronicles 








of the Courts of Europe 





Ilundreds of dramatic narratives she tells, but hers is only one of the 
eleven volumes (4,546 pages) comprising this remarkably interesting set 


now offered at a stupendous reduction in price. 





Historical Infor- 
mation and Real 
Entertainment 


Of all the aids to a 
complete compre- 
hension of the polit- 
ical, social and moral 
changes and evolu- 
tions of the Seven- 
teenth and Ejigh- 
teenth centuries that 
make up what we 
call the History of 
that period, these 
Memoirs and Secret 
Chronicles are by 
far the most valu- 
able. 


The authors of these 
fascinating pages, in 
the privacy of the 
boudoir orthe study, 
put down in unaf- 
fected language their 
real thoughts and 
opinions unrestrain- 
ed by the calls of 
diplomacy or_ self 
interest. 


For example, Fred- 
erick, the uniquely 
great, is one of the 


monarchs about 
whom we cannot 
know too much. 


l'rederick was no 
voluptuary. Yet the 
court of Berlin as 
pictured in the Se- 
cret Memoirs of 
Comte de Mirabeau 
had its full sheaf of 
eighteenth century 
scandals, 


Another example is 
the brilliantand gos- 
sipy Memoirs of Na- 
poleon by the viva- 
cious wife of one of 
his most illustrious 
marshals, the Duc d’ 
Abrantes. ‘To Ma- 
dame Junot we are 
indebted for much of 
the information we 
possess concerning the 
great Emperor's eccen- 
tricities anc ,social ab- 
errations. 





THE TITLES OF THESE ELEVEN SUMPTUOUS VOLUMES 


THEIR ‘SPECIAL FEATURES 


— 1 ; THE ILLUSTRATIONS alld in phot / I ial J Vellum, 
Vols. I, Il Memoirs of the English Court including eleven soeane “iain ee Se ¢ 
Vols. III, IV, V—Memoirs of Louis XV and the Regency | HE PAPER was made by the famous Cheltenham Mills, especially for this ? 


Vol. VI—Secret Memoirs of the Court of Berlin 
Vol. VII—Secret Memoirs of the Princess Lamballe 
Vols. VIII, IX, X—Memoirs of the Emperor Napoleon 


Vol. XI—Memoirs and Confessions of Comtesse du Barry 





THE TYPE was specially cast for this edition; bold and easy to read. 
TITLE PAGES and autograph pages are on Vellum, in color, from bril- 
liantly executed designs. 
THE BINDING 
labels. 
EACH VOLUME is 6 1/2 inches wide—9 1/4 inches high — 
1 1/2 inches thick. 


is red silk buckram, with Japan Vellum title 2 e. 














The publisher’s price was $59.00 »==>Our price now is $11.80! O 


But this is your LAST CHANCE to get the set AT THIS PRICE 


These are all new fresh books. 
sets will be delivered, fully prepaid, 
for exactly one-fifth of the publish- 
$11.80, if your 


The publisher, to relieve his financial difficulties, disposed of his stock 


of bound sets at our own figure for spot cash. 


of this lot. 


publisher an offer for a limited number of sets he has unbound in sheet 


form, 


The remarkable success of this sale has led us to make the er’s 


To specially bind these few sets will so add to the cost that the A 


PRICE WILL POSITIVELY BE ADVANCED JUNE IST. 


Only a few sets are left 


order is 
Ist, next. 





ISFIED. 


price, or 


CUSTOMER, 
MONEY BACK IF NOTSAT.- 


mailed before June 
ONLY ONE SET TO 
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% BRUNSWICK 
r’ SUBSCRIPTION 


co. 
Oe 449 Branswick 
os Bldg. 
New York City 
@ Enclosed is $11.80 in 


- full payment for one 
complete set of the $59.00 


© * “Memoirs and Secret 
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‘y I aveaeve the right to to 
< & mediately return the Vol- 
(e) @ umes at your expense if 1 am 
The & e not absolutely satisfied. 
* 
oe PUONNIG. 600000000005 0008000sessee0esss 
* 
GT eee Lene een 
4 
A 4 
e reek OF Tc 600000 00000008000000600068 
e 
GO ccccscsncessoeseesscssese BOs cccccccedee 


x 












































Kelly-Springfield 


tires give you their mileage on the road—not in adjustments. ‘The 
best evidence of this is the fact that in 1914 the total guarantee 
adjustments on Kelly-Springfield tires were less than 1% of sales. 
In the rare cases where they are required, adjustments are now 
made on the basis of the following very liberal mileage guarantee: 


In Ford sizes, plain tread, 6,000 miles; Kant 

Slip, 7,500 miles. All other sizes, plain 

tread, 5,000 miles; Kant Slip, 6,000 miles. 
KELLY-SPRINGFIELD TIRE CO., AKRON, OHIO 


BRANCHES IN ALL PRINCIPAL CITIES 






























